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B8YNOPSIS,
<Joneph Hayward, an enslgn In  the
Ubtad States nrmy, on his way to Fort
Harmuar, meots Slmon Glirty, o ronegada

whost name has beon connected with all
anner of atrocitles, nlsa headed for
En Harmatr, with o message from the
ftish  gunberal, Hamilton. HA?'wurd
guldea him to the fort, At Genernl Har-
s headguarters Hayward meels Hone
Auvray, who professes Lo recognize him,
llthnuzh he has no recollection of ever
seen her befors, Hayward volun-
!n lv o cl-lrfir n mruu o for Harmuor to
Bandusky, where Ila ton Is stationed,
The northwest !nc!lnn tribes aro ready
for wiar and are only held back by the
refunnd of the friendly Wyandots to join,
The lntter are demanding the return of
Wa-pastee-tah, a religlious teacher, whom
they believe to b a prisoner. Hayward's
misslon i to assure the Wyandots that
the man s not held by the soldlers. Rens
anks Hayward to let rwr accompany hlm,
Bhs tells him that she is a quarter-hlood
Wyandot and a misglonary among the
Indinns. g8he has been In search of her
father. Al'rn Inwists that she has scen
Hayward before, but In a Britlsh uni-
form, Hayward tefuses her request and
siprts for the north accompanied I-r n
seout named Brady and a privite soldler,
They come on the trall of 4 war party
and to escipe from the Indians take shel.
ter in a hut on an Island. Ilalywnrrl finds
& murdered man in tha hut L proves to
be Raoul D'Auvray, a former Fronoch offi-
cer who {8 cnlled by the Wyandots “white
ehlef ™ tene appears and Hayward |8
puzsled by her Inplstance that they have
mat hefore, Rene recognizes the mur-
dored mun as her father, who was known
mong the Indlans as Wa-pa-tee-tnh,
ridy reports seelng a band of maraud-
Ing Indinns in the vicinity and with them
Slimon Girty, Brady's evidence eonvinces
tihw girl that there Is & British ofMeer by
the name of Hapward, who resembles the
Anterienn. Thev find oacaps from the
fnland cut off. Reconnoltering around the
cabin ot nlglit Havward discovers & white
man In o Reltish uniform and leaves him.
for dead aftor a desperate fleht. The In.
dinns  capture the cabin after n hard
etruggle in which Hayward s wounded
Rene saves Hayward from dealh At the
honds of the savages and conceals him
in the cellar of the cabin, Hayward dis-
covers & half breed negro in the cellar,
They engage In a flerce Nght which ends
when (e negro mecldentally butts his
'l‘l'-lltw oul agalpnet the low roof of the
enliar,

CHAPTER XV—Continued.

I saw him now elearly, and he must
have got hiz first falr glimpae of me,
for he stared at my face In startled
surprise that, for the moment, held
him dumb. It was llke looklng at my
own reflection in a glass—the eyes, the
hair, the nose, the contour of the face,
the maesive figure, all alike the coun-
terpart of my own. I would not have
balieved, except for the witneas of my
own ayes, that auch similarity was pos-
sible. Even though fortifled with sud-
den Impression that this was the man
for whom mademoiselle had mistaken
me, the actunl resemblance was 80
sturtling, ns to leave me volceless, We
would have pagsed for each other any-
where, and yvet as | stnred at him,
meeting hia eyes falrly, I percelved a
difference, faint, elusive, yet notlee-
able enough—Nhiz skin showed marks
of disgipation; there was a pecullar In-
solent sneer to his mouth, and he
must be older than 1 by five years. My
mind seemed to grip all this In a fNash,
before his volee broke the silence,

“Odds life, man! and what's thial"
he roared. “Some play acting, or a
dream? Never before did [ know 1
was born a twin. Who are you?"

The look on hig face, as if he half
suspocted he saw a ghost, made me
emile,

“My name in Hnywnrd-—».lnm‘ph Hay-
ward."

He gasped for breath, his eyes falrly
protruding, as he staggered to his feet.

“What! Say that again!"

I had full control of myself now,
rather enjoying his consternation,

“l1 am Joseph Hayward,"” I unswered
with grave dellberation. "An ensign
In the United States army, and a na-
tive of Maryland.”

“Well, T be hanged! Say;
know that's my nume also?
some shabby joke?"

There was a gleam of anger in his
eyes, a threat. I leaned on my rifle,
and looked him in the face.

“I was boll»rrrapnrud for thls meat-
ing than you," ¥ gald, “for I happen to
know who you are, ItU's an odd thing,
our réesamblance, and the similarity of
names, I:ul | was told about you some
time ago.'

“By whom?"

“Mademolselle I Auvray.'”

“Who? I never met—oh, her!” with
& quick laugh, “you mean the Wyan:
dot missionary 7"

“I mean the daughter of Captain
D'Auvray,” | returned with some stern-
ness. “The man the Indians call “Wa-
pa-tea-tah.” She mistook me for you."

"And was pot very nlee about it I
Imagine—the lttle vixen will scarce
glve me a word.”

"Possibly with reason.”

"She told you so? She might be in
better business than advertising my
delinguencles among enemies. The
girl his just enough white blood In
ber to make her act tha fool."

“We may differ about that, Anyhow
I advise you to hold your tongue. What
1 am interested In learnlng now is—
who killed hor father?” ’

do you
Ia this

He atarted back, bracing himaell’

against the wall,

“Her father! D'Auvray? Is he dead
then 1"

He was not acting; the surprise was
real; the expreasion of his eyes con.
vinced me.

“You bad no eonnection with the
murder?’

“I' Good Lord, no! 1 know noth:

ing, man —not evea how I came to be

here. 1 woko up just now, lying In this
corner with my face to the wall, every
bono in my body achivg. When I final-
1y managed to roll over, 1 got glimpse
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| of you there at the entrance, and sang

out. [ don't even feel certain who I
am, let ulone what I may have been
up !n'ti

“But surely you recall something,”
I Inglsted.

“Well,” puzsled, “not much. BSee
hore, I'm willing enough to tell you all
I know. Lets slt down; my head
spins around ) ie a top.”

CHAPTER XVI,
I Hold a Prisoner. )

He dropped back agalnst the wall,
but much of my old strength had re-
turned, and I remained standing, loan-
ing on my rifle. The man continued
to stare up at me as If half doubting
his own eyesaight.

“Well,” 1 sald at lagt, growing tired
of his sllence. "“You have my story—
or, at lenst, a good part of |t—and now
it would seem the proper time for me
to hear yours. Once wo understand
each other woe will know better how
to proceed.”

He pressed his hafds agalnst his
head in an endeavor to think,

“l was In there, unconsclous and
alone?”

“No, not alone; there was & yellow-
faced negro with you—a ¥French mon-
grel, if I know the breed. He's there
yet—dead; and I want to know the
story "

“Oh, ay! 1 begin to get the steaight
of this at lust,” and his face bright-
enad. “Not that it is altogether clear,
but you furnish a clue; perhapa If we
put the ends together we may make
a tale. A French negro, hey! "T would
likely be the Kaskaskia half-breed, a
treacherous whiskered dog, But how
ever did he come to be here? Ay! 1
have 1t! The fellow must have tralled
me from the councll at Bandusky, sus-
pecting I sought D'Auvray; there was
hate between them.”

“Then “t 18 likely he killad the man."

“No doubt of it, i he reslly be
killed, Listen to what I know; in
truth it Is not much other than rumor;
D'Auvray had the fellow lashed by
Wyandot squaws for some dirty trick,
and Pleaud—that's his name—swore
vengeance. Saint Denls! That was a
year ago, and Pleaud has ever since
been In hls own country. T was the
coming of war that brought him back.
1 thought I saw him at Sandusky as
we held council there, but his presenee
was nothing to me."

“He had no quarrel with you, then?"

“No; I saw him whipped; he was
like a snarling cur. Listen, and 1'll
tell all T know. I am not proud of my
Jjob, understand, but out here in the
wilderness, we work under a double
set of orders—one open and above
board, the other secret. 'T I8 poor
work for u eoldier, but there’s no help
for it, except to resign, and then some-
one else would turn the trick, You
know the game we play—our countries
al peace, this land formally surren-
dered to you Americans, and yet there
comes to us—to Hamllton—private in-
atructions to retard settlement, and re-
tain our military posts. Lord knows

what the minletry means, what they
we are only

hope to galn by delay;

The Man Continued to Stare at Me.

pawns in the game being played, yet
what England says, we do. Yet how?
Theras is only one weapon left to our
hands-—the savages. We cannot fight
you openly, much as we might prefer,
but If we can keep tha Indian tribes
hostile, we can hold back your settle-
ments to the Ohlo, untll Hogland can
act openly. You knew all this?"

"Yes," I acknowledged. “The policy
s clear enough”

“And it was easlly enough carried
out," he went on, “but for the Wyan.
dots. We were hand in glove with the
tribes, and they hated the Amerlcans.
Our amissarles were in all thelr vi)-
lages, and made the chlefs presents
and promises. Ralding parties of
young wurriors swept through the for.
ests clear to the Ohlo, dolng much
damage, and driving the whites to
their forts, But we noeded open war,
the allinnece of ull the tribes, and we
were blocked In this—the Wyandots
| refused. 1 was sent there, and when
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falled, Hamilton went himself, but
with no better succese, You know the
reason ?"

I shooR my head, afrald to Interrupt
for fear he might remember how con-
victing such n confesslon was, and re
fuse to continue, But apparently the
man falled to conceive the depravity
of hils ncta.

“The Influence of D'Auvray—ay!
and that daughter of his. Saint Denis,
but I belleve she was tho woret of the
two, [ mctunlly made love to the witch
hoping thus to win her over to our
side, 1 might have married her—who
knows 7" shrugging his shoulders, “but
she certainly wouldn't listen to any-
thing else, Lord, the wench was proud
as Lpelfer; ay! and Inughed in my
face, and mocked me, until even Ham:
ilton had to grin, when I told him the
story. ‘T was then I made up my
mind to win in spite of her.”

"To win her, ypu mean?”

“No, no! There was but one way of
doing that, and It chances 1 potsess n
dislike for Indian blood. | mean the
Wyandots to our echeme, T was Ham-
liton’s plan, that I suggest to her a
visit to the Wabash tribes, for ghe was
ready for any sacrifice to spread her
faith among the red-skins. Ay! and by
good luck the scheme worked.” i

"That then wans what took her
gouth ? I asked, deeply Interested,

“Yon; 1 fixed up a fine stogy, and the
priest gave her his blesslng. Oh, (it
was safe enough; no Indian would dare
lay hand on her in evil

“The rest I8 short enough, but the
girl's actions puzzle me. Once wo
weore rid of her, the father had to be
attended to. T was no easy task, for
D'Auvray was a chlef, and quick to
quarrel. T is small odds now how
the trick was played, but I knew of
this cabin, and once here 1 held him
prisoner, while Hamilton used bhis
disappearance as a whip to drive
the Wyandots to war.,”

“He spread the rumor then that
D'Auvray was captured or killed by
Americans, knowing what had oc
curred ?”

“Partly that,"” with aschuckle. “He
knew not where the man was, only
that I had him pafe.”

“And by means of this le you de-
liberately plotted to ravage the fron-
tler with Indilan outrage,” I exclaimed
indignantly,

“Nay, not so fast (rlend,” his ¢yes
hardening with anger. "'I' was wear;
we but obeyed the orders that came
from England; made use of the
weapons at hand.™

“l care nothing fop the excuse, There
was no war, and It was murder, Don't
call me friend! I am no friend of
youre, Though you may be of my own
blood, of my own name, the act was
murder—foul, treacherous
Yes! | wish | had left you to rot there
in that hole"

Fle was on his feet, his face flaming
with passion, but I fung forward my
rifle.

“Ay! I mean it, Joseph Haoywnrd, if
that be your name.” I went on, coldly
enough now. “And I would say the
same to Hamilton If he were here.
Stand where you nre, or I will kil you
a8 1 would a mad cur. Only n flend
would boast of such nn act of treach«
ery. Now go on, and tell me the rest.
I want no le, but the truth—how did
IYAuvray meat his Jeath?™

He stood glaring at me over the rifle
barrel, hig hands gripping In desire,
yot knowing well that any hostile
movement meant death,

“Hanged if I'Il tell you!"™

"Then you die where you are, you
dog,” and I meant It. “You huve said
enough already te condemn vou. | be-
lleve you killed D'Auvray.”

“l did not,” he burst forith, "I did
not even know he was dead. I am not
afraild of you, or your threasts, bLut I
will tell you what o¢eurred here. I'm
ready enough, as you will discover yat,
to anewer for whatever 1 do, but | am
not going to bear the blame for the
dastard anct of another. 1 was friendly
enough with ID’Auvray, even If 1 did
soek to trick him in thls matter, There
was no Intent to take his lfe.”

"Well then, go on"

“I held him prisoner here,” he sald
sulkily, “although there was no vio-
lence or threat. The man did not even
realize he was under guard, yet I saw
to It that he retalned no arms, and was
never out of my sight. T was my or
ders to hold him qulet until 1 had mes-
sage from Hamilton. He suspected
nothing, and there was no trouble; not
80 much a8 & word of controversy be.
tween us. Onece o day I made elreult
of the Island to assure myself we ware
alone. Ocoanslonally he went with me,
but the last time I left him In the
cabln asleep. It was dusk when | re-
turnad; | had seen nothing suspiclous,
and was careless. | remember ap-
proaching the rear door, without
thought of danger, I must have passed
the opening of the cave hers, when
suddenly I was struck down from be-
hind, I suw nothipg, heard nothing of
my assallant. When I returned to
consclousness | wae lylng here. That
g all®

"' would be Pleaud who struck
yout"

“"Beyond deubt, and then, thinking
me dead, dragged mo Into this hole.
Yet how came we both In there?™

“We can only guess at the rost, My
theory would be that the negro was
Interruptod by our arrival at the cabin,

| have smeoll chance of saving him."

murder. |

'u ¢ L p‘_.lfi--'l 1 .-».!n-....uu”' Il- sd__m_at L'M,

i - %8~
regr

/f///

o~

He discovered the entrance to the tun-
nel, and dragged. you into it, thinking
to ekcape himself. To make sure who
we were he crept Into the cabin, aud
recovered your Jacket—you left It
thers, didu’'t you?"

“Ay! It was & warm pight.”

“The fellow must have seen some-
thing that frightened bim, that drove
him Into hiding. Later | stood there
in the cave mouth, looking about. Per-
haps it wag then he crawled into the
tunn®), and replaced the door. Ab, 1
have ®—he did that Ister when he
recogpized the voles of mademolselle™

"Of who! Mademoiselle?"

“Mademolselle D'Auvray; she joined
me ag | stood there, Her presence
would account for hia fear.”

He leaned forward, as If endeavor
Ing to declpher my face,

“Are you telling me truth? he
aeked hoarsely. “Is that girl here?
What could have brought her to this
place? What does she suspect? What
does she know?"

“That 1 cannot tell, except that she
bellevea you killed her f(ather; the
discovery of your coat convinced her
of that. As to how she came here—
she traveled with Girty from Fort Har
mar, seeking to roach the Wyandots in
advance of me. She came to the cabin
alone, hoplng to find her father, but
lnstead found us in poesession, and
D'Auvray’'s dead body. It was she
who thrust me Into the tunnel, and
saved my life.”

“And, now, man, where (s she?"

“With thoss Indians who attacked
us, and burned the cabin—she may be
a prisoper”

He laughed uneasily, shifting his po-
sition,

“No fear of that. She » a wonder
worker with these savages; they are
afraid of her; they think he  ross will
work miracles. Saint Denin! I would
rather have her with me than all the
chiefs.”

“Could she save a man from the tor
ture, tho stake?”

“She has done it; ay! 1 saw it done,
and it took some couraga. But she
might fall with these rencgades. Who
Is the man?"

“Hrady; the scout who accompanied
me."

"l know

ahe would
He
paused, then asked suddenly: “What
about me? Am | o prigsosier, or free o
go? Do you absolve me of murder?™

“Of killing D'Auvray—yes. But your
hands are bloody enough without that
erimo.”

"Then 1 may go my way?™

“To more treachery? To those Ins
dinns 1o report my presence here?”

“No, | swear—"

“I necopt no pledge from you, Yon
aay 't s already war on the border;
then I will net accordingly. Weo will
walt here untll she comes.™

“She! Not Mademolselle D"Auvray.”

“Yeu," 1 nnswered tersely. “Mad
emolselle D'Auvray.™

CHAPTER XVII.
An Effort to SBave Brady.

The night had closed down without,
but the remnants of fire still eating
nway the dry loge of the cabin, vield-
ed n red tinge to the Interlor of the
callar. It wae a speotrnl, eery light,
brightenlng a8 some breeze fanned
the flames, and then as suddenly laps-
ing Into dimness, Yet sufMelont glow
found way down the entrance to en.
able me to eee my prisoner, and ob
serve his movemonts,

deacending figure blotted ont the
red glare of the entrance. Wa both
alared upward unable to declde who
tha visitor might be; I could percelva
merely a dim, Indistinet outline. The
smudge of n figure descended quletly,
vot with evident contfidence that the
dark cellar was deserted. | attempt-
ed to step back, #o a8 not to be he
tween the two, but something rattled
under my foot, sounding loud in the
sllence, The Intruder stopped Instant-
ly, drawing a quick breath of surprise,

“Who 8 here? Answer!" There
was the sharp click of a gun lock: the
words were French, the voles unmie-
takable, '

“Hayward, mademolselle”

She laughed In sudden relief,

“Peste! You startled me!
came yon out here, monsleur?"

“The smoke of the burning cabin
drove me out; else I should have suf-
focated, | burst open the door.”

‘Burst It open!” inecredulously.
“Then It was not barred? Some one
had entered from this end.”

“So I discovered, mademolselle; one
of them Ig here with me—an old ac
quaintance of yours'

“Of mine!*

“Ay! Btep out Into the cave so the
lght can find entrance; now, do mu
know the man?"

(TO BE CONTINUED)

of the fellow

How

Bit of Firet Ald.

In cases of shook and collapse It
may be advisable In certaln casss
where collapse |8 imminent to adm!n:
Ister a little stimulant in the shape of
brandy and water, but it ha= to be
noted that the use of aleohes under
such circumstances must be earefully
carried out, inasmuch as In certdin
cases (rs 1n apoplexy, for example)

the administration of aleohol Is ealou.
lated to prove highly Injurious.

MEANS A ‘GETTING TOGETHER’

Idea of Father-and-Son Dinnars Un-
doubtedly Good and Need Not
Stop At That.

- A dispateh frem Cleveland, the
pud originator of the tatherand
Wﬂk sthles that mayors of
i & _bandred cities have

Dinners are planned In these and
other clties, and, we doubt not, a
_g0od deal of digging Is golng on In
libraries and quotation books,
Mayor Nye of Minuneapolls In his
proclamation made & palpable hit in
& phrase that like a histori¢c shot
will be heard all over the world
"Home,” he said, “should be ‘more
: wtn ::lah to sleap and
that

mors than a place for sleeping and
enting? With or without mayoral
proclamntions and Indorsements, the
homa will thrive for some centuries
yet, and it 1s to be hoped that fa-
thers and sons will not walt for pub-
lle dinners to draw closer together.
Bvery family meal affords an oppor-
unity for cementing the tles and pro-
mouu MN In the mi‘-

! 1 L

Success to the father-and-son dlu
ners, private and public! —Chiéngo
Record-Herald.

King Lydwig's Visit,

King Ludwlg of Bavurin Intends o
travel to New York in June next in
the new Hamburg-Ageriean liner
Voterinnd during the lloer's malden
trip to mml. 'ﬂu m will nln

e,

By B 0. BELLE Director of Evening
Depariment, The Moody Bible Institute,
Chlcugo.)

LESSON FOR JULY 12

GREATNESS THROUGH SBERVICE.

LEBSON TEXT—Mark 10:32.45
GOLDEN TEXT--"The Bon of man alao
came not to be ministered unte, but to
minister, and 10 give his ilfe & ransom
for many." Matk 10:48

This Is a tima In the lifs of our
Lord that vibrates with interest as
wa rapidly approach his Ilast tragio
week upon earth. At the beginning of
his Perean ministry (Luke 9:561) we
rend that Jesus “steadfastly set his
face to go to Jerusalem.” Now Lhat
Jjourney Is nearly ended., He had
reached a place near Jericho, Knpow-
ing the antipathy of the rulers, those
who journeyed with Josus were
“amazed,” and some as they followed
him on this journey were “afraid”
(v. 82). Jesus, therefore, and for a
third time, plainly tells hls disciples
what I8 about to take place in Jeru-
snlem,

The contrast of self Is the distin-
guishing feature of the lesson of
the geif-geeking disciples over agalust
the self-renouncing Master.

Assurance of Falth,

I. The Self-seeking Disciples, vv, 32-
41. As Jesus clearly spoke to those
who In amazement followed him he
told of his condemnation and deliver
ance to the Gentlles; his persecution,
death and resurrection (vv. 32-34). It

GIVES CREDIT TO GORGAS

“Amerlea will get all the eredl
perhaps for completing the
ecanal,
& due, the work of the French engl-
nears and those engaged In the early

digging of the canal ought not to be’"

overlooked,” remarked Henrl" Borgia
of Parls, an engineer, recently. “The
French overlooked the most lmpors
tant requisite In the Panama canal
gone—that of proper sanitation. Had
our engineers been supported in their
work by s Colonel Gorgas, the Amer-
fean natlon might not have had the
opportunity to buy the canal,

“I think It only justice that some
tribute be pald the Fronch for thelr
share in thig great project, It is true
they falled, but not through lack of
funds, as s proved by the beautiful
palace, the magnificent gardens, and
the record of sumptuous living of the
oficials, Nefther was fallure due to
the unwillingness of the French peas-
antry to contribute of thelr brawn,

evidence of which is sean in the overfilled graves,
“The success of the American was not wholly due to his greater knowl
edge of englneering nor to his improved machinery; nefther was it doe to

his abllity to get Into hls hands large amounts of money, butl to the vietory

over the humble mosquito., The strength of this tiny enemy the French neg-

lacted to appreciate.
in the work.

This, then, was the cause of thelr lgnominious defeat

“The Panama canal s one of the greatest englneering undertakings in

the bistory of the world. There can be no question of that

I fully appre-

clate the difficulties;, but far more do I realize that it was & big eonstruction

]Ob.”

wind then that James and John pre-
sented thelr request. Matthew tells
us (20:20) that they made it through

BRIGADIER GENERAL SHARPE'S BIG JOB

thelr mother. It was an Ignorant re-
quest, for they knew not what It In-
volved (v. 38), nor whose It was to
grant It (v. 40). Hae had spoken with
groat clearness about his suffering
and death and Immediately they ask
# position In his glory. This may in-
dignte the assurunce of thelr faith
In him, but it certainly lntimates that
they did not comprehend the suffering
of which he had been speaking. We
need to remember, however, that they
belleved In that approaching hour of
his glory. The¥ deaired, though, to
have an assoclation with him In his
power and authority, thus showing
thelr mixture of eelfishoess, though
Josus seems o have lgnored It, Was
this request incited by the mother?
Evidently not to a degree, for the Mas-
tar addresses his reply to the dis-
ciples. In that reply he does aay
that to occupy such a position was
denfed them, or might be quite pos-
glble, What he does Iay stress upon
wias what was Involved and that this
was not the time or place to lay em-
phasls. in this new kingdom, upon any
other {dea than that of equality. Je-
#un  Iind seomingly advanced these
disclples, Mark 5:837: 9:2 and
14:33. They may bave hoped that
the kinship of thelr familles would
ba to thelr advantage. At first thelr
question wus a general one (v. 35),
then It is more aspecific (v. 87).

Jesus then clearly declared all that
was Involved In his pathway of suf-
fering and propounds his question,
“Are ye able to drink the cup that I
drink?"* (v. 38). It was a beroic but
{gnorant answer they made, "Wa are
ablae.” Thelr language reveals the

two

More armies have boeen destroyed
by satarvation than by battles. The
duke of Wellington once sald that he
dld not consider himself much of a
general, but that he prided himself on
belng a first-class commisgsary officer.
“Muany can lead troope," he remarked;
*“I can feed them."

The blg job of feeding Uncle
Sam's fighting men {8 In the hands
of Brig. Gen. Henry G. Sharpe, com-
missary general of the United States
Army.

In war there {8 unavoldable waste
of food supplles, and for this reason
it 18 necessary to furnish much more
than I8 nctually eaten. American sol-
dlers In the field waste quite as much
a8 they eat. The waste of our troops
in the Phillppines fed halt of Agul-
naldo’s Insurrectos In a way that sur-
passed thelr wildest dreams of luxury,

The quantity of stores required
for one day's subsistence of half a
milllon men in the fleld ta: Hard
brapd, 500,000 pounds; bacon, 262500

cated’ vegetables (potatees and onlans),

ground),
pounds;

40,000 pounds; beans, 75,000
vinegar, 5,000 gallons; salt,

pounds; sugar, 100,000 pounds; deslo-

37,600 pounds; coffee (roasted and
pounds; tomatoes, 60,000; jam, 33,760
20,000 pounds; pepper, 1,250 pounds.

Thesa supplies have a total net weight of nbout 1,300,000 pounds, and to
trunsport them requires G0 freight cars of 40,000 pounds capacity, or 214

ATy Wagons,

Of course, this dletary may be varled by the substitution of equivalents,

stich a8 canned meat or fresh beef when procurable, for bacon.

It goes with-

dut saylng that fresh vegetables and fresh bee! ecannot be supplied to an
army in the fleld unless procurable from the local resources uf lhe country In

which the troops are operating.

Leaving such local resources for a moment out of the que
ness of obtaining supplles Is slmple enough. Offcers of the suts

the busk
6 COrpR

either purchase them in open market or invite bilds for supplies, whi.a o
ceplance are forwarded by the government to the maln supply depots.

character, however, of those who did
enter Into that fellowship with him
which eventually led them to martyr

dom. He told them they should be
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baptized into a strongth to do and live
this life of abandonment, but that such
a life could not command any pre-
eminence on that account. Thelr re-
quest was otherwlse a correct one. In
order to share with Christ In hie glory
we munst share his cup and his bap-
tism of shame nnd suffering; sea 14:36;
Matt, 26:39; John 18:11; II Tim.
2:19; Rom. K:17; Mnatt. 16:24. Jamesn
and John (v. 39) did not stop to meas-
ure the meaning of thelr reguest
Ever ®so we today often hear the
people make glib professions of fealty
which Hkewlse fadl under the acld test
of adversity, Matt. 26:06, James waa
the first, Acts 12:4, and John the Ias%,
Rey. 1:9, of the apostles to suffer for
the sake of the Word of God.

Wanted Placen of Authority.

Il. The Self-rencuncing Master, vv.
4145, In answer to the Indignation
(v. 41) of the other ten disciples Je-
sus without any manifest impatience
calls the disciples “unto him" and sets
before them thelr absolute egquality,
and yet at the same time a woy of ex-
altation, v. 48. Josus I8 over calling
us "unto bim," for he deaires to lead
us out of llves of selfishness Into
those of fulneas and service. These
ten were not altogether without self-
Ishness; they wanted the places of au-
thority slso. Once before, chapter
9:353.36, this same controversy had

traveler, are you?
““Why do you sek me that? laughed the king.

“1 don't know," sald the mald,

An undersecretary of the Bpanlt.
legation told at a dioner party a little
story about the king of Spaln, accord-
fng to the Hehoboth Sunday Herald.

"King Alfonso,"” he began. "is fond
of taking motor trips inecog. ¥He mo-
tored recently through a wild reglon
of Castile. He put up with his modest
entournge at a more than modest Inn.

‘1 am sure,’ he saild, lsughing,
‘that they won't know me here!’

“Well, they did not kavw eic
there. They treated him llke an ordi
nary traveler. So much so, in [met,
that whes he went to shave the next
morning be found there was no mir
ror in hls room. So he went down
into the inn yard In his shirt sleaves
and there a chambermald brought him
a broken plece of mirror, which he sat
up beside the well and proceeded h
lather cheeks and chin.

“The glirl stood chatting with h!m.
Mnully she sald in an odd volee:

“'You are not just an ordinary

‘But there's something about you-—per

hapa you belong to the royal court at Madrid?

“Yes, | do,' he answered

“‘Porhapa you work for his majesty himself? .

**Yes, 1 do’

“*And what do you do for him? asked the pretty chambarmaid.

“*0h, lots of things,' the king replied,

‘T'm ghaving him just now.'*

arisen and was again manifeited
(Luke 22:24) and that too, at a spl-
smn occaslon, as he announced his ap-
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proaching death and ipstituted the
supper, It was not till after Pente-
cost that {t became possible for a dis-
ciple to write “In honor prefer one
another,” Rom. 4: 10, Phil, 2:3, This
reply of Jesus to the indignation of
the ten is u teaching by contrast and
accuratoly describes the Gentile meth-
od of self-advancement. Over agalnst |
it ha sets forth the method of the
“Son of Man." Til this present day
such are the methods of those who
are of this world only,

In his kingdom 1t ls different, great-
ness Ia lnverse ratlo untll we find
the greatest |s the one who serves
most perfectly. In emphasizing this
vorse (v, 45) It I8 quite common to
omit the last clause, “and to give his
ife a ransom for many." So to omit
it tn to negloct his work of redemp-
tion and overly emphasizes the altru.
futie anpect of Christianity. Mon are
not saved by any such method. Je-

. of the Hohengollerns has

Augusta Vietorla,

German nobllity, soclety and offi-
claldom are astonished at the an-

nouncement that Prince Oncar of Prus
ala, fifth son of Kalser Welhelm, l§ to
marry Countessa Ina Marle, daughter
of Count Bassewitz of Mecklenburg.

It {8 the Arst instance on record
whera a man of the relgning branch
n mor-
ganatically engaged to wed. While
the young countesa ls a woman of
rank, she I8 not of royal blood,

It is assumed that the emperor,
who consettod to the etgagoment,
will confer s higher rank in the nobil-

ity on the young countess. The em-

peror's consent ie said to have been

granted owing to the lack of an avail-

abla German princess and to his aver
slon to forelgn marrlage for his son.
The countess met the prince while
sho was o lady in walting to Empress

By flatly announcing mm.
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but In glving pralse where it




